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	1. Chapter 1

**Author's note:** Hey guys! So this is the first story I have ever done, and I'm excited to know what everyone thinks about it.

I hope you enjoy!

I don't own any of the characters in this story. They all belong to Nintendo.

Darkness was all around. The young child could feel something, but he couldn't quite place the feeling. But he was sure of something. He could hear voices they sounded familiar but nothing seemed to place. He felt so empty.

One of the voices started to become gradually louder as his conscious came back. It sounded like a woman's voice. "Well? Is he okay? Will he be alright?"

A squeaky man's voice replaced the worried voice of the woman's. "Well he did ..." The voice started to fade away. He tried to focus on the voice but it seemed his mind wouldn't allow it. The voices faded into the darkness and he felt his conscious slip once again.  
>Then he found himself falling into a dream.<p>

* * *

><p>He seemed to be in some world, a factory kind of place. The walls were rusted by years of being in the world for multiple seasons and storms.<p>

There was giant robot like cylinders lining the walls. There were red glass orbs which represented their eyes, and they had sharp metal representing teeth, giving them an eerie look in the darkness.

A man's voice rang through the darkness making the young child jump. "Kirby, make sure you stay close to me okay? This place may look deserted but we don't know if those robots are active."

Kirby turned around to see a masked, dark blue puffle, covered in armour and a dark, almost black, cape with a shining sword by his side, and glowing, golden eyes. He was known as Meta Knight.

Meta Knight was known for many things, the sword he held, and protecting Dreamland even after Nightmare was said to be destroyed, but no one knew much about him because he always kept himself hidden from others.

Kirby was very different compared to his teacher. His body was a rose-pink colour and his cheeks and feet were ruby-red. His eyes were a deep-sea-blue colour and had always been described to twinkle because of the tiny stars in his eyes.

He loved people, and was more than happy to help others. He was very active and could often be seen playing games with his friends or splashing in puddles after a rainy day. But of course that had something to do with the fact that he was just a young child.

The duo had come to the old, crumbling factory because there had been reports of loud and disturbing noises coming from the supposedly abandoned building. It was Kirby and Meta Knight's job to go and investigate the problem and get rid of it, if need be.

"Okay." Came the squeaky voice of Kirby. He had only just learnt how to talk and wasn't very familiar with the action.

They continued on their way, keeping weary of their surroundings. The place was very spooky to say the least. They kept hearing the bangs of either the sound of something falling, or worse moving.

They moved on until they came to a gigantic, circular room, that had a bridge-like pathway running across to the other side of the room. What intrigued Kirby as they made their way onto the bridge, was how the railings, that kept the people walking on the bridge, were broken. They bent in a way that said someone had shoved something onto them, then had bent in response and snapped off.

Another thing he noticed was that there was multiple of the same robots that were there at the entrance to the factory, were lining the walls of the room. Suddenly a question formed in his mind.

"Medikini, why are the wobot's here?" Kirby's speech wasn't the best, but he had progressed far from not talking at all, too being able to talk as well as he could know. He just couldn't say Meta Knight's name right and say his r's that well.

"To be honest Kirby, I don't know. All I do know is that they aren't something that the Star Warriors built. They look they were built for manual work like, chopping wood, mining and carrying heavy loads, but I wouldn't think they would be built to the size they are now, for something that we can easily do by ourselves." Meta Knight answered. He was going to add onto his answer but he'd decided against it. The robots looked like they would be used for something more than just manual labour. They looked like they would be used for fighting, but he didn't want to make Kirby panic.

Kirby didn't say anything, instead he moved towards the edge of the bridge and got on his hands and knees, so he could look over the edge without having the fear of falling. The bottom was filled with skeletons.

Meta Knight started investigating the broken railings, something was very eerie about the way they were broken. To others it may have looked like they had just been snapped, but Meta Knight had been trained to notice things that others didn't.

He bent down and got closer to the end of the rail, where it had been snapped, and he saw how they were bent backwards, like something had leaned on it, and then the rail had suddenly snapped.

Suddenly he felt shivers run down his back. He felt like he was being watched. "Kirby get away from the ledge." He hadn't meant for the panic in his voice to show but it had.

"What wrong Medikini? Are you okay?" Kirby questioned. The panic he had heard in Meta Knight's voice had scared him, mostly because Meta Knight seemed to not be scared of anything.

He was about to answer, when a whirling sound cut him off. The sound of metal slamming against metal sounded throughout the room.

Suddenly Kirby let out a squeak or terror. Meta Knight whipped around to see at the far end of the bridge, one of the robot's had been picked up by a crane and placed on top of the platform.

The robot was terrifying! It had glowing, cold, red eyes that told them it would show no mercy, it was free of all rust, and the teeth-shaped, metal mouth, opened to reveal not a mouth, but hundreds of gears grinding against each other. But that was when they noticed what was in its hand, a chainsaw and a drill sat, and then they started to move.

"RUN!" Meta Knight roared.

Kirby didn't have to be told twice. He turned around and was about to run the other way, when he suddenly saw what was behind them. It was another robot.

Meta Knight decided to take matters into his own hands. "Hold on Kirby!" He grabbed hold of the child and opened his bat-like wings and took to the sky, just missing one of the robot's that had a hammer, as it slammed it into the ground.

Kirby held onto his teacher tightly. How were they going to get out of here? As he looked around he noticed that some of the robots sitting on the wall were also on. Oh, great.

Meta Knight flew towards one of the walls where the robots were not yet on.

Kirby looked up and saw the robot that they were hiding under had turned on and was looking straight at them. "Medikini!" He cried, hoping he would see it.

Meta Knight saw, and tried to fly away from the hammer that was coming towards them. Unfortunately he wasn't quick enough. It slammed into him, and to his horror, he heard the sound of something snapping, then Kirby letting out a shriek of pain, as Kirby's hand slipped from his.

Kirby stared up at Meta Knight as he fell. He wished he had puffed up his body so he could fly, but his whole body felt limp.

"KIRBY!" Meta Knight yelled.

That was the last thing he heard before everything went black.


	2. Chapter 2

**Author's note: **Hi guys! And yes I did type this up today. I'm sad because School starts tomorrow, so you know the drill. Updates will be slower.

_**MyKnightLife:** _Thanks for the review! For the robots, I was listing to Mark play FNaF 4 in the back ground, so they may have been slightly inspired by that and from the robots in Kirby and The Crystal Shards. I have noticed that as well, with the chapter length and paragraphs. I hope I don't disappoint you.

_**Warriors-of-Iznugia: **_Thanks for the review! I'm glad you're excited. Here is the chapter!

_**CallieSizemore601: **_Thank you! Here's you're chapter.

I don't own Kirby. Nintendo does.

"I'm not going to tell him!" Kirby was dragged from his dream by the shocked voice. It sounded like the lady again. He tried to open his eyes, but they wouldn't obey him. "I wouldn't be able to bare seeing the expression on his face if I told him."

Then a, almost high pitched, man's voice replaced the woman's. "But 'Dear'-" the voice was cut off by 'Dear'. "Children you're friends with Kirby. Why don't you tell him?"

"No can do." Said the body-less voice of a boy. Then a girls voice appeared. " We couldn't possibly do something like that."

That was when he heard the voice of someone he knew. "I will tell him." It was Meta Knight! "I will hopefully be able to explain it to him."

Finally he was able to open his eyes. The roof of the room he was in was grey, and from the corner of his eye, he could see that there was a window next to the bed he was in. Everything was blurry. He turned his head slightly and could see the blurred outlines of coloured figures standing near the end of his bed.

He closed his eyes again hoping that would clear his vision, as he opened his eyes again, his hope was real. The room he was in was pretty bland. The walls were white and there was a wooden door on the other side, with a few lights hanging from the ceiling. But most of the light was coming from the window that showed the glowing outside world.

Standing at the end of his bed was four human like figures, and to Kirby's surprise Meta Knight. Each of the human-like figures was a sandy colour, with two of them being taller than everyone around them, and the other two seemed to be about a couple of centimeters different in height.

As Kirby's vision became clearer, he suddenly recognised the people there. The lady had makeup on her face and her hair was in a curly type of style, and she wore a lavender dress. Suddenly her name flooded back to him, she was known as Lady Like.

The man standing next to her wore a purple vest with some brown pants underneath. He had purple hair as well and seemed to have a worried expression on his face. His name was Sir Ebrum.

The two children that stood in front of them, by the looks of it, were siblings. Kirby instantly knew who they were. They were Tiff and Tuff.

Tiff had her hair pulled into a ponytail, and seemed to be wearing a pink shirt and green pants.

Tuff's hair was quite odd. The top was yellow but the bottom of his fringe was green and seemed to cover his eyes. He was also very tanned from being outside most of the time. The clothes he was wearing were some purple pants with a red strap over his shoulder.

He tried moving his body and found, to his horror, something was wrong. He couldn't move! '_NO! Don't panic. You may just be tired.' _Yeah that had to be it. Take it slowly.

He moved his left arm. Good. Right arm, good. He moved his body slightly, and found to his relief that nothing hurt.

He moved his left foot, good. But then he moved his right foot. An unimaginable pain shot through his body. He had to bite down on his tongue to keep from yelling out. He didn't want to scare the adults.

Why was his foot hurting? Was something wrong? That dream, was it real? Why couldn't he remember anything? '_This is so frustrating!'_

Sir Ebrum, having been excluded from the conversation completely, was looking around the room, trying to find something to put his interest in. That was when he noticed Kirby. As he made eye contact with the child, he saw the emotions on his face. He looked confused and scared, and to Sir Ebrum that was a reason to but-in on the other's conversation.

"Kirby. He's awake."

Upon this statement everyone whipped around to see that indeed, Kirby was awake, and he was looking straight at them.

Lady Like stepped forward and decided to be the first to talk."How are you feeling Kirby? Are you okay?"

"I feel okay... But not the best." He lied. He felt horrible, but he didn't want to worry them. "What were you guys talking about? What's wrong with me?"

Everyone turned their heads towards Meta Knight as he stepped forward. "Well Kirby, do you remember when we were at the factory?"

Kirby's memory wondered towards the dream he had. So it had been real. "Yes."

"Well when we were hit by the hammer." Meta Knight stopped, making sure Kirby was keeping up with what he was saying. Kirby nodded to signal he had heard. "I heard something snap. It turned out to be your foot." He stopped to see the child's reaction and wasn't disappointed. Kirby's face had gone from rose-pink to pale-pink, and his eyes had widened.

"But." Meta Knight inwardly flinched at the fear in Kirby's voice. "It will get better wight? Bwoken bones always heal after time wight?"

"Well Kirby you would have, if it was a clean break, and it was at first, but after you fell your leg couldn't take the skeletons you had fallen on. Because the skeletons had been there for years, they had become brittle and weaker. That would seem like a good thing because it would slightly cushion you, but all the bones were sharp and dug into your skin, but your leg hit a skull and it caved in on your foot. Because your foot was already weak it shaped in the way it had been caved on."

Kirby stared at Meta Knight waiting for him to say more. When he didn't Kirby suddenly had a very stupid idea. He threw the bed sheets off of him and leaped from the bed, not knowing where this adrenaline had came from and taking everyone there completely by surprise.

He felt his left foot touch the ground, but then his right foot hit the ground as well, he couldn't stop himself from yelling out loudly, as he felt himself falling. Then everything went black.


	3. Chapter 3

**Authors note: **Hi Guys! I have finished chapter 3! Yay! I've put an Undertale reference in here. Can you find it? And just so you know, I'm typing this whenever I have free time.

So I could be playing video games but I'm doing this instead. I must say doing this is five times more fun than playing video games, or doing anything else.

**CallieSizemore601: **Oh honey, you have no idea. _Evil smile_

**MyKnightLife: **Well I made it Kirby's foot because to me, it's the only thing that has bones in it. You'll see also why I made it his foot in this chapter. Also I was aiming for at least a thousand words each chapter. Chapter 1 only had around 200+ words then chapter 2. I think I will aim for at least 1500+. I hope this one is long enough.

So without further adjure, (I spelled that wrong didn't I?) let's get started.

I don't own Kirby, Nintendo does.

Meta Knight watched in horror as Kirby leapt from the bed and fell to the floor. His scream of pain echoed through the room, as he stopped moving. Meta Knight rushed forward as everyone crowded around him. He bent down to pick the fallen child up.

"Oh, Kirby you stupid child."

* * *

><p>"Is he alright?"<p>

Worried voices echoed in his head as he lay there. He could feel the cold floor of his room pressed against his face. There was a slight, almost numb pain in his foot. He couldn't walk. How was he going to do everyday activities when he couldn't even walk?

He flinched slightly when he felt a pair of gloved hands grab him from underneath his arms. He felt his body being lifted off the ground, and he opened his eyes slightly too see everyone from before standing near him.

He felt something soft being wrapped around him, being careful of his leg as he was put into a comfortable position. He looked up, surprised to see Meta Knight.

"I'm sowwy." Kirby squeaked. He felt bad for scaring his beloved teacher. He had seen the worry in everyone's eyes, all caused by him. How more pathetic could he get? Not only could he not walk, he was making everyone worry for nothing. He felt so ashamed.

"I'm sorry Sir Meta Knight, but we have to go." The two of them turned their heads towards where the voice had come from. Lady Like stood there looking at a clock. "It's getting late."

"That's alright Lady Like, you don't have to stay here." Meta Knight replied absentmindedly. His attention was focused on Kirby, who looked sad and quite tired. He would have to talk to him.

As the cappies left the room, Meta Knight placed Kirby back on his bed, and sat in the seat next to him.

Kirby himself stared out the window, sad thoughts running through his head. "Kirby, are you okay? You seem to have a lot on your mind."

"What do I do? How am I supposed to walk?" He had been thinking about this the whole time he had been awake. "Are they saying I will never walk again?"

"Dr. Yabui said you wouldn't be able to walk again." Meta Knight quickly added after seeing the child about to cry. "But we have crutches. You can use those."

Kirby didn't say anything, he just stared out into the setting Sun. Meta Knight was thinking of how to cheer him up, when he suddenly had an idea. "You look hungry Kirby. How about I go get you some food?"

To his surprise his student's face didn't react the way it always did. When Kirby and food was mentioned in the same sentence, he always lightened up. What was he thinking? He had just been told he would never walk again, food wasn't going to cheer him up that easily.

Meta Knight got up and left Kirby to get him some food, while he left the child to his thoughts. Unbeknownst to him he would find the child sound asleep when he came back.

* * *

><p>He had no idea where he was. It was completely dark all around, but he seemed to be standing in some thick liquid. It smelt like blood.<p>

He didn't want to be where he was, so he had started to move, but as he did he felt the strange sensation of being watched. He moved forward and felt something brush the top of his head. He looked up and felt his body freeze up.

Hanging above him was the body of a child. Except it's eyes were completely gone, only blank, black eye sockets stared at him with black liquid oozing from them. It was smiling widely from ear to ear, and he could clearly see the rope hanging around its neck. He wanted to get away from it, but as his vision became clear, he saw that there were more hanging all around, all staring straight at him.

He turned around desperate to get away and froze when he saw what was behind him.

A giant white eyeball floated above him, with a red iris, and Kirby saw what was dripping from the eye. Blood. He started to back away when it talked. Its voice was cold and sent shivers down his spine, and Kirby wouldn't be surprised if it sent shivers down even Nightmare's spine.

"So we finally meet my pawn. You've gone far for someone so young, but you've run into a little incident, haven't you?" It was taunting him. "You've decided to get injured at a bad time. Don't worry we're coming for your precious planet next. Actually some of my minions are already in your world. I hope you're prepared."

Hundreds of eyes started to appear, their iris's were orange and seemed bloodshot. Kirby would have turned around when he saw all the people that had been hanging were on the ground and walking towards him. The ropes dragging behind them.

Kirby was going to run when he felt a sharp pain run up his right leg. He screamed and fell to the ground.

"Kirby wake up! It's only a nightmare."

* * *

><p>Kirby woke with a jolt, to find himself staring up at the ceiling. "Kirby are you alright?" Said child turned his head to where the voice had come from and saw Meta Knight sitting next to him, a worried expression on his face.<p>

"I'm scared." Kirby whimpered. Meta Knight decided to ask. "What happened in your nightmare? You were crying. You started to kick your legs and you made your right leg bleed slightly."

Kirby looked down at this new information to find that where his leg was, blood had stained the white sheets. "Is it okay?"

"It'll be alright. You just moved it, that was all."

The child put his worries about his leg aside, and explained what had happened in his nightmare.

"This is troubling indeed." The Star Warrior knew of the creatures his student had dreamed of. The eyes were called Dark Matter, and they could inhabit and control someone and make them evil, sometimes making their bodies into a monster. The worst thing was, the victim would not remember what they did while they were being controlled.

But the white eye Kirby had mentioned was what made him nervous. He knew who that was, it was Zero. The leader of the Dark Matter itself had talked to Kirby specifically and said that there was already Dark Matter in Dreamland. This was bad, because the only way to get rid of Dark Matter if it was inhabiting someone, was to knock them out which means you had to hurt them.

Meta Knight suddenly remembered why he had left his student in the first place. "I got you some food child." He turned around and picked up the two, warm bowls of potato and leek soup that Lady Like had so kindly made for the two of them. He handed the biggest bowl to the young, but very hungry child.

Meta Knight was just about to eat his soup when he saw that already, all of Kirby's food was gone, He'd eaten it. The adult chuckled, as Kirby's face went red with embarrassment, hoping that after tonight, his student's life would hopefully get better. Although it would never be the same, he hoped they would at least find a way around.


	4. Chapter 4

**Author's note: **A little bit of information about this story: This was based on my own experience in the hospital, but I had scoliosis. Some of the things Kirby feels in his head, is what I felt and thought, while in the hospital. I wanted to portray these thoughts so people understood what someone active would feel like, being completely stuck, not being able to move. (**But I don't think any of you guys care, right? Who even reads these?**) This story was also supposed to be a one-shot but I changed my mind. Yay? Also chapter 3 is the only chapter so far that hasn't ended with Kirby blacking out. Anyone notice that? No? Okay... _Also I will only be able to type/upload on the weekend. You know, school, homework, all that._

I'm going to make this chapter as happy as I can make it, seeing as all the others are sad/creepy.

**MyKnightLife: **Yes Kirby's body is very weird, but for the sake of the story he has bones. JK. I always thought he had bones in his body, because how else would he be able stay upright? The same goes for King Dedede and Meta Knight. They appear to have bones, but then they get flattened and end up like squashed pancakes. It is very peculiar.

**Dark Pit not Pittoo: **Nope, that's not it. It was at the beginning of the chapter, Kirby represented Chara and Meta Knight represented Asriel.

LET'S DO THIS!

I don't own Kirby, Nintendo does.

Everything had passed smoothly after the nightmare, although Kirby was very reluctant to go back to sleep.

"You'll be fine Kirby." Meta Knight said, as he tried to comfort the child, who looked like he had just been told he was going to be executed. But then he had an idea. "How about I stay with you for the night? Will that make you feel better?"

Kirby thought for a bit. If Meta Knight stayed, then he would feel safer and probably wouldn't have nightmares. Yes, that sounded good to him. But what about his sleep? Meta Knight needed sleep to.

" Mediknight what about you? You need - sleep to." Half way through his sentence he had yawned. Now he felt embarrassed. How rude could he get? "Sowwy."

"It's all right Kirby, don't worry about me." Meta Knight knew his eyes were glowing blue. His student sure had grown from not understanding everyone's emotions, to thinking about everyone's well being. He was probably trying to make up for his mistake with Nightmare.

With this worry out of the way, the pink puffle snuggled into his blankets, and the second he closed his eyes he was in a deep sleep.

* * *

><p>Kirby woke to the sounds of scurrying feet and a hand shaking him softly, obviously telling him to get up. He opened his eyes to find Meta Knight was the one that was shaking him.<p>

"Did you sleep well?" Kirby nodded in response finding himself not being able to talk.

"I'm sorry to interrupt but I need to check Kirby's foot." Kirby saw the cappy he had heard before, Dr. Yabui. " Alone." Dr. Yabui added when Meta Knight didn't move.

"I'll be back Kirby." The soldier said, as he left the room. Kirby suddenly felt lonely, even though someone was there.

"Aright, let's check this foot of yours." Dr. Yabui said, snapping the child out of his trance. Kirby watched as he pulled the sheet's off of his bed, and for the first time ever he saw his foot. He felt like he was going to be sick. It was red like his other foot, but it was stained with his blood, and it was completely deformed. It was bent towards him, but was in a zigzag shape.

"Bad isn't it?" Kirby looked up to see that Dr. Yabui had picked up some bandages and had a wet piece of cloth in his hands. "Now this is going to hurt, but you have to stay still." He said as he moved towards to the nervous child.

"Okay."

Dr. Yabui placed the cloth on Kirby's foot, and seemed to be trying to get the dried blood on his foot off. Kirby winced and was about to move his foot, when he remembered what he had said. He would just have to grit his teeth and endure the pain.

"There we go." Kirby looked sown to see that his foot wasn't the dead red colour it had been before, but was the bright red it had been before all this mess had happened. Dr. Yabui started to rap his foot in the bandage, and Kirby felt a searing pain run through him as he was putting pressure on it.

"We're all done." Dr. Yabui said as he started to pack his stuff away. As he left the room he said to someone Kirby couldn't see. "You can see him, I'm all done."

"Thank you for your help Dr. Yabui." Meta Knight said before he entered the room.

"Are you hungry Kirby?" Meta Knight felt a smile appear underneath his mask as he heard a grumble come from Kirby's tummy, answering his question. His student's face went red again as he squeaked, "Yes." The soup they had had before hadn't really filled him up.

Then a mouth watering smell flew into the room. It smelt like bacon and eggs. They both turned their heads when the door opened and then Lady Like, Sir Ebrum, Tiff and Tuff entered the room. Tiff and Tuff were holding their own plates, that were indeed bacon and eggs. Sir Ebrum held two more plates, and Lady Like who had another two plates, walked over to them and gave the plates to them.

"Thank you Lady Like. Are you going to have breakfast with us today?" Meta Knight said as he handed Kirby his plate. To be honest he felt hungry himself.

"Yes, we decided after I had made breakfast, and I saw we had more then I intended to make. So we decided you two might be hungry and we came to visit." She smiled at them then turned around and suddenly saw there were no tables or chairs. "Well um... Do you want-" Lady Like was cut off by the sound of rushing feet and something being dragged.

Dr. Yabui entered the room, dragging behind him a table with a couple of Waddle Dees behind him carrying chairs. That was when Kirby recognised one of the Waddle Dees. "Umbell!" He cried. A young Waddle Dee around the same size as Kirby answered the call. The adorable creature dropped the chair it was carrying on Dr. Yabui's foot, and ran up to Kirby bed. It's skin was a lot darker than its brother's, and a red and white striped umbrella with a star on top, sat on its back.

"OUCH! Be careful where you drop things young man!" Cried Dr. Yabui as he hopped around the room. The Ebrum family placed their plates on the table so their hands would be free, while the Waddle Dees spoke in their squeaky language to Umbell. "_Make sure you be careful with him Umbell. You don't want to hurt him." _Umbell turned around to respond, only to find they were gone already. That was what Waddle Dees were like, when they finished helping they would leave immediately if they weren't needed.

Meta Knight left Kirby to go talk to the Ebrum family, to find out if anything was happening in town. Kirby didn't notice, he was too busy talking to Umbell. It was still strange to Kirby that no one else understood the Waddle Dees, but Umbell had explained it well to him when they had been younger.

* * *

><p>"Why does know one else understand you?" A younger Kirby wrote down. Kirby couldn't speak but he could write, so he communicated by writing his words. He and Umbell had been drawing when a question had formed in his mind. He had seen many confused faces of the Cappies whenever a Waddle Dee talked to them. Tiff had said something about not understanding.<p>

"_Well you see Kaabii, we are related. You and Medikini can understand, us because we are related by blood._" A small Waddle Dee squeaked. Unlike his friend he could speak, although he couldn't say the names of people that well.

"What do you mean by that Umbell?"

"_You know how our body's look simular? Well hundreds of years ago some Puffles fell in love with other creatures that had the same colour we Waddle Dees and Waddle Doos had, and their children look like us. We aren't related, family wise, but we are related by our blood and species._"

"What about Waddle Doo? Where is he from?"

"_I'm sure Medikini has told you before, but Waddle Doo is a Demon Beast, just like you. Of course only us Waddle Dees, you and Medikini know about this. If everyone else knew he would get hurt._"

* * *

><p>"<em>Kaabii! Are you in dreamland?<em>"

Kirby snapped out of his trance and smiled at his friend. "Of course I'm in Dreamland, otherwise I wouldn't be talking with you now would I?" He knew what Umbell had meant, but he couldn't help himself making the joke.


	5. Chapter 5

**Author's note: **New chapter. YAY! If I don't upload another chapter this weekend: happy ANZAC Day! Let's all hold a minute of silence to honour the fallen soldiers and the ones that still, or used to serve.

Things get a bit more serious this chapter. I'll try to make some chapters happy, but what can I say? I'm someone that wants to learn how to put emotion in stories so writing sad chapters help. Also thanks so much for the reviews. It makes me really happy to know people like it. Heck I even reread them to give me motivation. So thank you all. (I know there is only 9 but I mean the people that like it in general.)

**MyKnightLife: **I'm glad you liked that the chapter wasn't gloomy. And I'm also glad you cringed when you read about his foot. That's what I wanted. Here's your chapter!

All characters in here belong to Nintendo

Tiff and Tuff scoffed their food down, and went to go talk to Kirby. They missed their friend very much. "It was yummy Mum. Thanks!" Tiff said as she ran to the bed. "How're you doing Kirby?" Tuff said happily as he court up with his sister.

As the children talked and cached up on the events of the day, Meta Knight started talking to Sir Ebrum and Lady Like. "Thank you for coming. You came at just the right time." The solder said to the two parents. "Oh, it was no trouble at all! We thought you two may have been hungry." Lady Like lowered her voice down. "How is Kirby feeling?"

Meta Knight to lowered his voice. "Well when you left Kirby asked about what we had been talking about. I had to tell him, but he was sad." He trailed off to let them process this information. "What happened next?" Sir Ebrum questioned.

"I left to go get him some food as you know, and when I came back I found him having a nightmare. I managed to wake him up, but when he told me about the nightmare he had, to be honest with you, scared me a bit." Meta Knight looked at the two of them, and saw from their facial expressions that they were scared as well.

"He had this nightmare about this dark place he was in. There were children hanging from the ceiling with ropes around their necks. He said that the children had creepy smiles on their faces and had no eyes. They were covered in blood." Lady Like's face went pale and she started fanning herself with the fan she always seemed to have. "That sounds terrifying!" She whispered, barely able to contain the fear in her voice.

"That's not the only thing that was there. Zero and Dark Matter were there as well." A look of confusion appeared on Lady Like's face, but Sir Ebrum looked like he was about to faint. "What's a Zero and Dark Matter?" She was very confused by what they were saying. But she could tell that from the looks on their faces that it was something bad.

"Dark Matter is a essence that can change into many forms, but it's most famous form is it's control form. It is merely a black sphere with a orange iris and the one which is second in command, has orange petal-like things surrounding its back, but it is incredibly dangerous. It can control anything and anyone, forming their body into something evil and make them do terrible things." Upon seeing Lady Like's horrified expression he added: "But there is a way to stop it. All you have to do is reach out to the person that is being controlled, or attack them until the Dark Matter can take no more, and it will flee the host's body."

"And what about Zero? Is he like the others?" Lady Like whispered. Sir Ebrum decided to be the one to explain Zero, so Meta Knight could have a break from talking.

"Well dear, Zero is the leader of the Dark Matter and is probably more powerful then Nightmare himself. I haven't heard much besides legends about him and the others, but from the illustrations of him he is a giant eyeball with a glowing red iris, and is said to be about as big as a planet." Ebrum went quite as his wife jumped up from her seat, causing the children who had been talking loudly to each other to stop their conversation and look at her.

"Darling please calm down." Ebrum lowered his voice: "You don't want to frighten them do you?"

"Are you alright Mum?" Tiff asked uncertainly. She had never seen her mother look so scared. "Yeah. You look like you've just been told you're never sleeping again." Tuff exclaimed, an amused expression on his face. "I'm fine children. Go back to your conversation." Tiff and Tuff looked at each other. They would have to nag their parents when they got home, but they continued their talk anyway.

Kirby acted like he was listing, but he had his ears focused on the adults conversation. He couldn't make out much because they were whispering and his friends were being loud, but he just managed to make out what they were saying.

Lady Like opened her mouth to speak, so Kirby focused on the sound of her voice. "Why were they in Kirby's nightmare then? Does he know of them?" Meta Knight started to speak as well. "As far as I know, no he doesn't know of them. I've managed to keep those story books away from him. But to why they were in his dream, well it seemed Zero was telling Kirby that he was invading Dreamland."

Lady Like gasped and Sir Ebrum whispered. "But why though? There is nothing in Dreamland that could help him become stronger then he already is." Meta Knight's eyes quickly flickered towards him before returning back to the Cappy parents. Kirby instantly knew what he was going to say next. "I think he may be after Kirby."

The child felt a lump form in his throat. So this was his fault? Was he the reason everyone was now in danger? Maybe he should just leave. Then no one will be in danger. But how could he leave? He couldn't even walk.

"_Kirby are you alright? You look like you're about to cry._" The child in question turned to see that Umbell was looking at him, a concerned expression on his face. That was just like him. Umbell could read Kirby like a book. He was glad that nobody else could understand him. But now that he thought about it...

Kirby looked over Umbell's head and saw that Meta Knight was looking at him. He had heard, and he knew Kirby had heard him as well. A couple of tears started rolling down Kirby's face, but luckily for him Meta Knight had a plan.

"Well that was a very nice thing of you to come visit Kirby today." Sir Ebrum and Lady Like looked confused, but then they turned to Kirby and saw he was crying and quickly got the hint. "Oh will you look at the time! Come children. We don't want to be late for school now do we?" Sir Ebrum said loudly.

"Yes. Tiff, Tuff you wouldn't mind carrying the plates back home would you?" Lady Like questioned in a less obvious way to her husband. At this statement Umbell ran forward and took a hold of the plates, obviously saying he would carry them for her.

Tiff gave her father a look that said she knew he was hiding something. But Tuff on the other hand was too busy complaining about school to notice the ploy. "Now Tuff! Don't complain, the other children go to school, so that means you do to you." His mother scolded. "Fine." Tuff grumbled as he dragged himself away from his friend. "See you later Kirby." He said as he exited.

"I'll bring you some homework from school Kirby. Don't think that just because you're hurt doesn't mean no education for you." Tiff chimed happily, forgetting that her father had just been acting odd. Unlike her brother she loved the idea of school.

"Goodbye Kirby dear." Lady Like called as she left as well following her children. Ebrum didn't say anything, he just followed his wife and waved slightly before closing the door behind him.

Silence followed. It seemed sound had left with the Ebrum family. Kirby looked up at the clock, he couldn't see that well due to his blurred vision from his tears, but he could make out the numbers 9:56. Wow! Already? Time sure did fly when you were having fun.


End file.
